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to carry off the water. In spite of these adverse
circumstances, we again sat down to a most ex-
cellent dinner provided by the wonderful Said
Cassem.

I never saw so many parrots as there were
in this camp. Towards sunset they kept fly-
ing in, in hundreds, and we shot a good many
for practice, as flying high in the air, with a
twist, they are by no means easy to hit. The
pests of this place were the white ants which had
been disturbed by the rain, and spread themselves
over the ground, on our clothes, and in our beds,
and hardly gave us a moment's peace till I had
saturated my tent with carbolic acid.

Sleeping outside my tent, I woke next morning
at daybreak, arid was interested in watching the
men come round and collect the toddy from the
palm-trees. Toddy is made from the sap of the
tree. The tops of the flowering sprouts are cut
off and chatties* tied round them, the sap, which
would naturally run through to nourish the fruit,

* Earthenware bowls.